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fluff 


| don't own these events, or these people, and | am making no money from this horrible story. 


Axl Rose tilted his head back in the shower, grateful for the steamy water. No matter how ritzy a hotel their 
manager promised, if there was snow on the ground all bets were off. He shivered as he turned his back on 
the water, reaching for the soap. He began humming to distract himself from the silent suite, hence he didn't 
hear the bathroom door open. He covered his chest with a lather of soap, trailing the vanilla-colored suds 


down to his cock. As he reached down to rinse himself, a slightly larger hand covered his. 
“That's mine." 


Axl leaned back against his broad chest, locking his hands behind his neck. The brunette bent his head licking 
the hollow of his throat. 


"That tickles Steve!" 


He giggled, squirming against him. Steven Tyler moaned low as the redheads firm ass pushed against him. 


"Lean over.” 


The thickly given order was immediately obeyed, as the younger singer spread his legs, resting his weight on 
the showers’ tile walls with his hands. Steven reached around him, grabbing a bottle of conditioner. 


"Figures it would be roses." 

He laughed, pouring the liquid on to his cupped hand. 

"| like roses." 

His reply was mock-indignant, ending in a gasp as Steven ran his hand over his spine. 
"Ready?" 


Axl nodded. Strong hands spread his cheeks, easing himself in. Axl tensed at the intrusion, and Steven patiently 
kissed his back, his left hand wrapping around his slim waist to hold his hard cock. 


"We'll move when you're ready." 


His promise was accompanied by a gentle bite on the ridge of his ear. He began stroking his cock, in no hurry 


to appease his own body. 

"Okay." 

Steven nodded unseen and began sliding in and out going deeper each time. Axl finally cried out and he knew he'd 
hit the right spot. He angled his body so that each thrust made the younger man cry out, and soon he heard 
him moaning something under his breath. He leaned in closer, blanketing Axl's back with his chest and caught 
the words. 

"Steven, Steven, oh God Steven" 

He smiled, that certainly was an ego boost. 

"Yes, baby?" 

Axl froze momentarily, then relaxed again. 

"l'm gonna cum" 


He arched back into his cock, crying out at the contact. 


"Wait for me" 


Axl whimpered, laying his forehead on the tiles. The brunette covered his hand with his own, sweeping red hair 


off his neck. He kissed the nape. 

"Please?" 

His husky uncertain plea made Axl nod, and Steven slowed his hand on his cock, speeding up his rhythm in Axls' 
willing body. He screamed loudly as Steven pushed in one last time, flooding his insides with his pleasure. He 
breathed in deep before quickening his hand around Axl's impatient cock. When he finally came he shouted his 
name, the syllables vibrating in the closed-in space. Slightly embarrassed, Axl pulled away. Steven captured his 
face in both his hands. 


"You're so beautifull" 


His serious tone made Axl's face light up with a smile, and he wrapped his arms around his neck. The showers’ 


water never stopped beating on his face and he reluctantly stepped out of his embrace to turn it off. 

"Water bill is gonna be so fucking high." 

His mutterings caused Steven to chuckle. He grabbed a white towel and draped it over Axl, rubbing his body in 
the terry fabric. When Axl was dry, he gave himself a quick swipe and with a wink raced to the bed. Axl 
cursed, having to run with a hard-on was never fun. He made it somehow, and dove under the covers. Steven's 
hands rolled him to his to his other side so they were face to face. He pulled his shivering body tightly to his 
chest, sucking the water off his red hair. Axl laughed snuggling closer. When Steven held him, he could forget 
his nagging uncertainties. IT wasn't like him not to be suspicious and he steeled himself to ask his question 
"Steve?" 

"Hm?" 

"Have you-cheated on me?" 

Steven tensed. 

"Why do you ask?" 

Axl shut his eyes. He pushed at his chest, but Steven was too strong. 


"Let go." 


"No, lets get this straight. You have models coming into your room after every show, strippers throwing 
themselves into your open arms, and YOU'RE asking ME if l'm cheating?" 


His voice was edged in ice and his arms never wavered around him. 
| don't do anything with them." 
Steven laughed humorlessly. 


| swear to you. They want pictures, autographs and kisses. That's all they've gotten since we've been 
together." 


His lover's hazel eyes bore into him and he grudgingly admitted to himself that Axl wasn't lying. 

"Now you. Have you cheated on me?" 

"No. | don't want to lose you over some dumb bitch." 

"You'll never get rid of me." 

His answer was meant to be a joke, but Steven wrapped them both tightly in sheets, kissing his mouth again. 


"lll hold you to that." 


